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Gedratzia the Affair of Thonlos, 1 
cannot but'think, it may be ufeful to 
examine. that Negative Victory of the 
French and to introduce it, I fhall tet) you 
a Story. 

. Two-yousg Ladies, who nad milcarry’a 
in their Love Affairs, met together very 
difconfolate and difcourag’d, -foll of Tears, 
Refentment, and all the Exceffes ‘of unfor- 
tunate Amours, and began to ‘tell ‘their 
Griefs to one another. | 

One complain’d - with great Bitternefs, 
chat fh had fix’d ber Fancy upon a young 
Gentleman of extraordicary Merit, For- 
tuce and Gallantry; that fhe: had cry’d aft 
the Arts and Stratagems, thac Wit and Love 
could jinvent—To make him her: ‘Own nay; 
the bad ruken fucht a low Steb, as ¢o let 


TE examining what we have to be dé- 


pind year that fhe’ seit int, ha or 
thing a Lady ought + ; al 
her Chsame. <r et ead ve: ; Arte, 
tho’ fhe was rich, and, as’ af ith ht nob 
jn unfuitable Match for hitn, a Fe ome 
Share vt Beauty too, were fo “fae from pier 
vaiiing, that_they had only affifted to kek 
Misfortune, and brongttt p im to reject, het 
with Rudenefs and cohen that this had 
made her-diftra@ed, and ik'd -of Do 
thing but ftarving, or haogingy or drowns 
ing, her (elf. 

Ab, Madam, faysthe other Eady). yout 
Cale‘is ‘nothigg at atl to mine, yoo are 
come off Tafe; and baye preferv'’d yous Hite 
nour ; you have Wealth afd Charis. futie 
cleat? and if this | ehtlemad: has has. fig het 
you,: you will obtain his Bzttes$ pris 
at leaft his‘ Equals ; Bat Iam 4 poer'di 
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Tofate Creaturé, no Body can match my 
Cate,; for [having fix’d my Hopes om an 
Obdjeét, that “I prefere’d to all my Happi- 
nefs, I went fo fodlifhly far to gain my Put- 
pofe, that 1 was notonly flighted and con- 
temned, butthe unkind Delpifer rifled me 
of all.my Eftate, plunder’d me, and to com 
pleat my Mifery, defpoil’d me not :of my 
Honour only, for I facrifized all to his Po- 
wer, but has perfeétly firip’d me of all, 
Eftate, Jewels, Chaftity, and every thing 5 
and now J am turn’d loofe to Repentance 
and Defpair. Now, Madam, compare your 
Cafe and mine, and there is no Manner of 
Proportion ; You come off only with a Dif- 
appointment, and a Negative upon your 
AffeGtion ; F am effe&tuafly-and irrecovera- 
ily uddope, fuin’d in Honour, Eftate, and 
my Defpair made moft rational, 
The Firft of thefe Ladies upon this Dif- 
courfe went away comforted,‘ afd pitying 
her Friend ; for, faid fhe, I fee, all Sorrows 
‘are little or great, butas they are compared 
“with others, which are real and fabftantial. 
- *Tis hafd, that a Story fo plain as this 
fhould need Explication; bet to bring ic 
Home, Gentlemen, to our Cafe,’ the Confc- 
deracy courted a Lover, one Monfieur 
Thoulon, who, it feems, has réjefted her, 
and as proffer’d Paffions-court. Conrempt, has 
infulted her Bondaefs, and caft her off with 
very unmannerly Treatment—And the-poor 
Lady with Shame. and Difappointment is 
-guaning into Defpair——No, na, Madam, 
pray think alitele,and do bug look ypon a 
certain Lady id your Neighbourhood, one 
Mrs, Gallia, the/imct with a faq Difafter in 
her. Love, ten thaufand times’ worfe than 
yours forfhe made her Paflicn known to 
an haltan Gentleman, one Seignior Torino, 
‘aid be like a true Jtalian made. her ber 
Hieve, he defign’d to. recutn her. Affeétion, 
and treathet # Cavelero’; but having got- 
ten herMaiden-head, and’ fully fatisfy’d 
himfelf with her Perfon, he not only .con- 
temned her, and us’d her very ill, butone 
Day as fhe was going from him, fet a Parcet 
ef his rude Companiens upon her, and they 
aus’d bet, ravifhed her, took away aii her 
jewels and Cloths, and fence. her Meme 
naked, deftowred aad undone. Now pray, 
Midam, compare your Cale with this 


Mrs. Gallia, and fee, which of you two has 
the moftRealon to defpair. Let us then come 
alittle to thefe two Ladies, and examine 
their Condu& under their feveral Circum- 
frances. 

And firft for Madam Galliz, fhe came 
out of the Hands of her cruel Ravifhers, 
in the utmoft Confufion, Terror, Fright, 
Amazement, and almoft diftra&ed with 
Anger, Horror and Diftrefs, as indeed fhe 
had Reafon todo; fhe fled along Way, be- 
fore fhe fo much as look’d behind her, and in 
fhort fhe mever ceas’d running, till the got 
into her own Country, and among her own 
Relations, whe receiv’d-tier kindly, and en- 
deavour’d to comfort her. 

When fhe was got hither, like a Woman 
ef Sence and Spirits, fhe recolle€&ttd her 
felf a little, took fome time to recover the 
firft Fright and Diforder of her Spirits, 
and then immediately addrefe’d her felf to 
the proper Remedies to recover her 
Loffes of the Robbers, and be reveng’d on 
the barbarous Treatment of her Lover; 
and this the has purfued with fo much Vigi- 
lance and Application, fuch undaunted and 
indefatigable Refolution and Labour, that 
fhe bas e much re-eftablifh’d her felf, 
aad reftored hex Reputation in the World, 
and is not Withont fente Profpe& of gratify- 
ing her Revenge. upon her Enemy, the not 
foeafily upon his Affiftants who rifled her, 
and made her run Home in fuch a Gondi- 
tion a8 is related. 

As for ‘the other Lady, SHE, tho’ her 
Misfortanes confifted chiefly in her dif@p- 
pointed Paffions, and fome Negatives upen 
ber Amours, and that fhe came off with 
little Lofg, either to her Honour or Eftate > 


for sho” fome Afjaults were made upon ber 


Mosefty, yet fhe deleadsd her If, fo as 
not to.tawe her Perfon infulred —¥et this 
poor Eady, J fay, is fo difpirited, fe ca® 
down, and dejeéted, thet the is qaite-com- 
fortlefs and defponding—~ And tbis is act 
all; but fhe haslighr.on a Pagce? of ber 
low fpired Acquaintance, aad they inflead 
of comforting and cherifhing her in her 
neediels AMliGion, make her ten times 
worle than fhe was before— They run about 
ber, bgwailing and bemoaning her, crying 
cut ‘fhe’s. undone aad Joft, and chat her 

Honour 
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Honour is plafted, that the will never re- 
cover her felf, aad the like. 

Now, pray beloved Friends, what mult be 
done tu this Cafe? Indeed here is no Reme- 
dy as I know of, but to take chefe Phieg- 
matick Friends of her’s away from her, and 
put fome of them into a Mad-honfe a little, 
and put People about her, that may 


talk Reafon to her, and tel) her, how to be’ 


sevenged of her uakind Lover-——. And 
I warrant youina little while, the Woman 
will be comforted, and come to her (elf 
ain, and then let Her alone to be even. 
with him 4 for asmy Lord feche/ter fays, 

A Woman's xe’re fo ruin’d, bus She gan 

Reuenge her felf on ber Undoer,. MAN. 

_ Yo vain are all the Alegories in the 
World without fuicable Application ; I 
think,, the Cafe of thefe two Ladies. wit 
very well (uit the two Attempts of Thoulon 
and Turin, 

Go to the French, thon Coward! Like 
Solomon's Sluggacd to the ANT, Jean 
there, never to defpair, never to fleep; 
Fear is an unapplying, and Grief an unpro- 
fitable Pafion; if there is a Lof if there 


je@ion, she very Hiftorical 


is a Disappointment, learn of them how to 
repair it, how to raife your Refalutian, as 
your prefent Pro{peés decline, an@ make 
up with Diligegce aad Application, what 
has been loft by Negleé& or Difappuiasment, 

Torepine, defpand, and grow ftupid un- 
dex a°Lols, isto open the Door ¢o another, 
and another, and fo to Deftruétion ; he 
that defpairs, dyes by his own Choice, when 
he may live, and cakes both his Hands, and 
a them to his Enemy to deftroy bim 
wit 

I fhall (pend no Time here tafhow, that 
there is no Reafoa for our Difcouragments, 
or to have us be under any ral De- 
acration of 
things will do it of courke Bug T 
muft goa little nearer the Quick, aod fall 
come to an Kxaminatien, which perhaps 
may be mare odd, Vig. Whether. the Fatk 
be true or nos whether there is réafly an 
thing in it, that we are dejedterd ac thele 
things 3 whether:icis nota meer Chymera, 
a Plot upon us, a Suggeftion formed to dif- 
courage the People, and {pread abroad by 
thofe that would have it be true. 


MiscELLANEA. 


OF, Woe, Woe, and Atas/ Who 
can help crying out, Grief in ene 
Hand, and Sorrow in tether— What.are we 
al} a coming to 7? ——-Alas, poor Authors, O 
the mighty Fall upon the Price of wit f 
Learning is fold by Out-cry, and Wifdom 
by Inch of Candle; not for who bids moft, 
but juft the contrary, to who bids leafts 
who'd preach Sermons, and print them by 
this or that Friends |mportunity, nay, the’ 
it were by Order of both Hooles, or yy the 
Royal Authority, or which is mighter ftil 
by my L—M—’s Order. x 
Now, Brethren, Authors, Wricers, Scribe 
lers, Printers, Publifhers, Pamphleteers, 
Monthly-Account Men, Learned Obferva- 
tors, nay even down tothe umlearned Re- 
views was éver fuch hard Fortune, would 
any Body fpend their Learned Labours. on 
this ungrateful World 2 


Well, what's the Matter row? O Mate 
ter enough, read Poft Boy, September, be 
N®. 1920, and I know noc bow many Poft- 
Boys befide—A new Pamphiet Merchant 
up, Old WI Mifers Ghoft reviv'd with his 
Lanthorn and Candle, se which there bangs 
4 Tale keown well enough in Little-Bricaia 
and Duck-Lane—Bur this jg not che Grie 
vance, “tis the Price ts the Lamentation— 
And behold the curious Cote@ion ts exe 
pos’d to Sele, as follows, at Wbise-Bryers 
Gate. sae 

1, Sermons, ane Shilling aod Six-pence 
par Dozen, Monrfcous! The Lahours of 
the Clergy come down to three Halfpeace 
a Piece——— Who would fludy, whe. preach, 
and worft of all. who priat w be fo flocke 
jobb’d inco che World? —Ia the. nexe Place 
Sermon- Reading will be very cheap, ond 
the inferia Clergy may ferve the People, 

as 
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as Yume of ‘Old-did the Almighty, with 
that-wbich cdjt them nought, or hext to it, 
and ‘perhaps may be worth as little’ accord¢ 
ing, to Cuftom—: Three Half pence a Peice'! 
“Was ever Divinity brought ‘to fach a Mar- 
ket! But to goon. 2. Lives and Memoirs, 
4s. 3. Trayelsat4s. 4, Musbandry-and 
Trade, ¢s. “5. Plays, at6s, per Dozen. 6. 
Poeiry, at.2 5. per Dozeh. — ; 
- Milerable'! Sermons: #iple-de Pigle-de; 
no Diftin@ion 3 not the Bifhip difting uifh'd 
‘fiom the Curate, not the Orthodox from 
che Heretick, not the Codformift: ftom the 
Schifmatick, not the Learned from the Lu- 
natick, ail of a-Price. 
Again, Pottry, ‘alas for Wit! “Fwo-pence 
a peice from™the higheft to the loweft; 
chere’s no manker of Diftinstion between 


_a Pfalm-Book ‘or a'Ballad, betwixt B—s Di- 


-vine Paraphrafe, or R—ffs baudy Ramble, 
even from Drjden’s infpired Abfalom to the 
Parable of the Magpyes; 10 Diftinétion- 


at ak, no Difference made between T—5' 


fublime‘Forreigners, and the Dogre] True- 
Born. Englifh-man— All goata Price, 
2d. apeice, hatd Fate of Wit, Gentle- 
men—But one thing may comfort the poor 
Poets, they ftand advanc’d above the Sons 
of the Prophets ; and Poetry, Thanks to 


the Wits of this Age, bears a better Price . 


than Divinity, ‘by a half-penny in 2 d.- 
“But ‘here is ftill more Comfortin ali our 
Diftrefs too; fee the Lifts Plays fix Shillings 
per Dozen, hopeful ftil; a Sign the Age 
has fome Tafte, they can, relith fomething 5 
Sermons are dui Things, and Poetry has a 
great Déal of Flatnefs; buta Play, 0 Ca- 
mila: 0 Kove for Love ! O'the'Bourding- 
Sebool !: 0 Greenwich Park! they havefome- 
thing fo pailatable in them, fo ‘Iufcious, 
they are worth ‘fix-pence-a peice,’ and the 
Town cannot be without them; of which 


I fhall give fome more Reafons hereafter, 


mean time take a Touch by the oy cut of 
a few old Lines: new dith’d up, they are 
not ¢hough to furfeic you. 


Let -bim whofe Fate it-is to write for Breads. . 
Keep this one Maxim always in his Head; 
If in this Age he would defire to pleafe, 

He muft not cure but nourifh their Difeafes 
Dull Moral T. Bangs will never pafafor Wats - 
Some Years ago they mighty but now's too late ; 
Vertue’s the faint green Sicknefs of the Titmess* 
"Tis lufeious Vice gives Spirit ¢ all our’ Rhimes.' 


Wy. with Penang Poverty Defers, 
And B—r re rich in Phyfick and in Wits . 
Tho’ thes of Jefus, that of Job may fing’ 
‘One baudy Play will twice their Profits brings 


In goin a fober Thing. infpird with Wit, — 
Writes Hymns and Hiftorics from Sacred Writ 3 
“Rus lee him Blafphemy and Baudy write, 

The Pious andthe Modeft both will buy its 
The blufbing Virgin’s pleas’, and loves to books 
And-plants. the Poem next ber Prayer-Book, 


MDCCVII. 


